Joan Mellcn 
£lm RiJge RbaJ 
Pennington, New Jersey 08534 

August 18, 1979 

Dear Harold, 

. ^ You cammot know how happy, how 

delighted I felt to receive your letter. When it ' 
arrived I. was in Dallas, taking a few days off to 
* - ‘attend the convention of the American Bar Association 
with a friend (not a lawyer) who was picking up an 
award for editorials written in the Philadelphia 
Inquirer. And Harold - sitting up there in that 
revolving tpwer, what ‘Should X see but: the book ' 
depository and Elm Street, and so I thought of you! 
And then, liaving had enough' of lawyers; we went 
down there. And it seemed small. and vulnerable, 
none of the underground tunnels from which assassins 
escaped, as Jim Garrison has had it. Just this little 
place. So in Greece when I talked with Ihr; 

Michaelldes about Hemingway and Moby Dick and the 
oil crisis. Yeti does this mean he didn't do it? - 
Also he made jokes about murder. A friend who 
didn't care didn't call me in Athens to see if I 
was ok, so Ih:. Michaelldes said, sail him, don't 
wait until your body is cut up and put in a trunk 
and sent home. Do murderers use the imagery of 
murder even despite their desire to prove they 
didn't do it? 

Oh, it's all great fun, as you gathered 
in your letter which came at so propitious a time. 

And your examples of your own courage mean much 
to me. I am registering them. You do understand; 

1 am suffering the aftershocks indeed. Well, as I 
may have mentioned, I haven't lived alone since 
1967 and this was a 10 year old marriage that 
should have ended long-ago. It was warm and 
comfortable but I wasn't taking care of mvself, 
diooslng and being independent. And if you're not 
independent, you cannot love. Still, tne aftershocks: 
I live in a place similar to yours and when I 
hear sounds in the night, I think, it's the porter 
knocking on the gate, as in Macbeth. This calms 
me down, it's so crazy. 

By the way, we went to that shabby 
little JFK museum which you've no doubt seen: 
the horror of it. And of the books displayed, 

none challenging the official version, Oswald 
indeed! People take their children there, but 




we of course were not children. And what do you think 
of the so-called Kennedy memorial^ thatslab of stone out 
there? 

V The problem .with the novel is that it 's askew. 

Meaning: the. per soil who wrote it originally is not the 
one doing the revisions; I; reject pain now. .1 want to 
live and the book is about a woman^ s hvimiliating quest for 
a man who does not want her, -and her compulsive seeking 
for him, as Aschenbach seeks for the bov in Thomas Mann's 
Death In Venice, I have no sympathy, with, that woman now, 

I'm not even interested in her. Thus the problem. The novel 
keeps changing in tone. Well, at least I' ve figured out 
what's wrong and my editor At DlalidPresS . (which is also 
doing the Bmce book) ~ is a wonderful womap named Joyce 
Joyce, (She was approached by a person named Pepper and someone 
else purporting po have new evidence on the King assassination, 
and would she be Interested in doing the book/,Mowy I don't 
know what that "new" evidence was, but I do know she met 
with them and rejected the proposal) » 

Harold, be well! I appreciate our new ' 
friendship enormously, so stay in touc(t, , ^ - 

■ . . ^Love, 
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